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A ROBIN RED-BREAST, 


Who took up his reſidence in Briſtol Cathedral, 
and accompanied the Organ with his Singing. 
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> TY , 
S SWEET ſocial bird! whoſe ſoft harmonious lays 
„ Swell the glad ſong of thy Creator's praiſe, 

- Say, artfhou conſcious o approaching ills, 

= Fell wiffter's ſtorms, the pointed blaſt that kills? 
| & Shun'ſt thou the ſavage North's unpitying breath? 
{4 Or cruel man's more latent ſnares of death ? 
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Here dwell ſecure, here with inceflant note, 

Pour the ſoft muſic of thy trembling throat; 

Here, gentle bird, a ſure aſylum find 

Nor dread the chilling froſt, nor boiſterous wind : 

No hoſtile tyrant of the feather'd race, 

Shall dare invade thee in this hallow'd place; 

Nor, while he fails the liquid air along, 

Check the ſhrill numbers of thy chearful ſong; 

No cautious gunner, whoſe unerring ſight 

Stops the ſwift eagle in his rapid flight, 

Shall here diſturb my lovel E er's reſt, 

Nor wound the plumage ot his beauteous breaſt ; 

The truant ſchool-boy, who, in wanton play, 

With viſcic lime involves the treach'rous ſpray, 

In vain ſhall ſpread the wily ſnare for thee, 

Alike 2 life and liberty. 

Peace, theb ſweet warbler, to thy flutt'ring heart !. 
the of hawks, and toils ei} | 

Now thy downy plumes, now ier 

Thy grateful <A 2 2 ory riſing day; FI 

While crowds below their willing voices raiſe, 


To ſing with;holy ggal Jehovah's praiſe! 
Thou, peri 
Catch th&Fva | 


W u , N Wau e wo!” un en! Aw, ur duni 


aw 


It hear th' adoring throng, 
and aid the facred ſong : 
horus, and inſpire 
, and each heart with fire ! 
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